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Z The Seven.EiiLeirallI i Jewel Mysteries f rom a Dealers JN oteoooK .groggl
The man stood upon the wcir-bridg- c

watching me, a conspicuous man with
strange clothes for river work upon

I him, and a haunting activity which
drove him, from the lock to the inn,

I and again from the inn. to tho lock
I with a crazy restlessness which was
I maddening. hud been for some hours

whipping tho mill-strea- which lies
over against the lockhousc at. 1 any
bourne; but meeting with no success
nmongst tho chub, which on tins, par-- '
ticnlar .Inly evening were aggravating!'
indifferent even to the succulent frog.
T punted to the bushes in tho open

I river; and thero lit my pipe and loll
to speculation upon him who iuvorctt
ine with so close an attontion. I havo

J said that ho was a conspicuous man. and
to this I owed it that J had seen him.
He wore the straw hat of Jesus college,
Ormibridgo, and a velvet not whichII, mIjoiio brown and greasy in the falling
sunlight; but his legs were encased in
salmon-pin- k riding breeches, and ho had
brown boots reaching to his knees.
Beyond this, he Whs singularly hand-
some, so far as J could judge with the
river's breadth between us; and his
hair was fair with a ridiculous golden

i strain quite unlookcd for in one who
has grown to manhood. Why he watched
me so closely T could not even

but 'the fact was nor to be
disputed. I had lain by the mill since

I the forenoon, and since the forenoon
' ho had hugged to the weir-bridg- or

to tho lockhouso, giving no attention
to the scoro of small boats and launches
which passed up or flown to Goring or
Maplcdurham; or oven to tho many
pretty women who basked upon the
cushions of punts or pair-oars- . alone
was tho object of his gaze, and for me
ho seemed to wait through the aflcr-- 1

noon and until tho twilight.
Now, had the man Hailed mo, i

should have gono shore-ward- at once,
for my curiosity had been petted by
his attentions until it waxed warm and
harrassing. but this he did not do;
keeping his eyes upon mc even when
J had rested from the casting and sat.
idling in tho mint. It would havo been
easy, to have, gone up river
toward Goripg and fio to have avoided

- the chance of explanation, and have
left ungratilied mv desire to know who

H lie wiis and wherefrom camo his eiu- -

harrassing interest in. my failure to
ensnare the exasperating chub. So J

I pat there, in turn wondering if ho
A;ero honest or a rogue, an ndventuror

I ji or an idler, a river man or a fop from
Piccadilly. And as the problem was

V beyond me, T left it at last; and taking
up my punt-pol- e I gave Ihrec or four
vigorous thrusts which sent mo iiiiino- -

diately in the landing stago of the
Swan J nn, and thenco to my room.

If. may be urged that this wns an
indifferent way of' dealing with the

I i man in the velvet coat if 1 wished to

IP know more of him; but I had taken
p that little parlor of the inn which juts

out upon the hard of the boat-hous-

' and T could sec from an open window
I both the panorama of the lock and that
I of the open reach awav towards the
9 islands. It. was now close upon the hour
I of seven, and the most part of the

river lay in cooling shadow. 1 could
f hear by no moans inharmonious music

floating out over the water from a girl's
guitar; there were several launches
waiting for the Icck-gule- and T recall
well the face of a very remarkable
woman, who presently "camo- to tho
landing stage in a gig. the cushions of

' which were of an aggressivo yellow, but
one which v;is n striking c.ontrasl to
her black hair and ivory-whit- e shin.
Quite apart, however, from her indis- -

t pulable beauty, T had reason to watch
. i this, conspicuous oars-woma- for no

sooner had she come fo tho landing
f stnge than the man in the velvet coat

went to her assistance, and taking a.
number of bags and baskets from the
hnat. accompanied hor un the village

'C slreot. and so carried her from

Here then, thought I, is Ihc end ofmv mystery. The man has boon wait-i- n

g for the return of his wife, when I,..lib preposterous conceit, plumed my-pel- f

that ho had boon looking to speak
with inc. What creatures of ideas wc
are. And when I reflected upon it,cenainlv it was monsterous absurd to
think that one man should wish to

nlcli another failing to catch fishthrough a long summer's afternoon.
Indeed, T lnughcd heartilv at myself
as i he maid set mv dinner, and T put
mv creel and rod upon the ninuo (onenuts everything upon the piano in a
I names village) before daring the

vor.V substantial, if rural, repast servedto me.
One dines nn river, as most peopleknow, in semi-publi- c stat' Loafers

oitercrn. fruit-sellers- , boatmen alll',sc 'ongrepnto near the onen window,and discuss verbally the dishes whichthe diner discusses more substantially.
;.I,:':ito,. s stales us that this pub-l- iJieity in no way interferes with our

M pleasure. J" have so long learned toIU tolerate the presence before my casement ot oarsmen, peddler, and even the
j less welcome bargee, that these now are.
I Almost as salt to my appetite. And
; ,! ,rr ,nc '"alter of thai, on the evening

,', 31,1 writing. ;hc crowd wns lessthan usual, being composed of one
,( vendor oi fruit, three men in obviouslyMicapsule binders, and an old woman

who sold boot laces and discussed theweather with me through tho case-ment nt one and the same lime. Shewas ouch a old1
merry sonl, and gave me

,,i so much of her history and of that of
. - her son who was ''fightin' for his

j ouanc and eoiuith.ry " in a place which
M; f she could not mind herself of, that I

I forgot the ridieulobs romance of the
velvet-coate- man, and even hi

(
t existence, until of a sudden he pre- -
4 scntcd himself, nc longer watehin" mo

if I "Pon the bridge, but standing at thej' casement , and asking to be admitted.
K' J'" ,n,osl' "orriblv sorry," said he,

intnido upon yon at your dinner.
? b- "'3' tram leaves for town in ton

I ( minutos, and I particularly want youriy opinion upon Houiething "which thevtc" "c you know more-abou- t than anvi
t man in Enclnnd."

U B3' all means," said T. "But your
yfii S8,",u,.le of.'ny "Pinion is hopelessly
f ilatloring;

" it concerns jewels, I sup-J(-
pose?

.Jt' "Esaclly,'' said he: " and J shall be

.11 S"ldcr vof,' Jj,,r obligations to youH V vo", will tell mc whether two cm--
' eraids I have m my pocket are of anyH value, and if so, where would bo the
'. best place to dispose of 11101111' '

H lfc toolt a. little paper box from hisH coat, and laid it near to my plntc. I

H ' saw that it was a box which had con- -
.aincd tabloids of (a

H drug prescribed for diseases of theH heart); and that it had been fold bva chemist of the namo of TJenjatninH :. uain, whose shop wa in thc'lliehH I street at Reading. These things I 6b--

hi served with my intuitive haibit. ofH II grasping detail, learnt in long conteii--
!Vi !Lon Wll'i rogues; and then forgot

l, JPcrn aB man opened a screw ofH l
! tissue paper, and 1 beheld two of theH I finest cmcraldB I have seen during mvH A career. 1 ha stones wero perfcctly

f I f' matched, of a rich velvety, but bril- -
" ;f J,V.nt' color, and emtio, dfd not doubtH i rrtcv nXCirst sight of them, from tho

i XPWV .n"oc,0. Vr ,fro'" Columbia.
La: 5 Thc'r woiclit T .ludged to be about live

Bfl;.' I carats each, and I knew if they were

without Inw, which very few omeraldfe
arc, they would be worth Hftoon
hundred pounds at a very low estimate.
All this passed through my mind like
a flash; but with admiration of tho
gems, which brought, covetnusnoss in
its path, (hero came at once the other
thought what is this man doing here
with thospt stones, and how comes it
that he can carry them and yet be

of their value? But this I

endeavored to conceal, and wailed , for
him io speak.

"Well," said he, after a pause, "do
vou find much the matter with thorn?''

"T should want my glass lo see,"
said T with caution; "the light is fail-
ing, and my eyes are not as good as

' 'they were.
"Vou mean a magnifying glass, J

suppose?"' said he. producing a Iciih
from his pocket. "Well, I happen to
havo one."

Why it wns T cannot tell you, but
this trifling circumstance I marked
down in my mind as my first sound
cause of suspicion against him. Per-
haps I coupled it with that spontaneous
distrust which I felt when first, he
spoke, for Ihc ilrry softness of his voice
was obviously assumed: and now that I

saw him near me, I did not fail lo no-

tice t lint the velvet, coat was much
worn, and tho rowing club lio he wore
fraved bovond respectability. But 1

took his lens, and, haying examined the
stones long and critically under it, I

found them to bo without flaw or blem-
ish. Then I gave him my opinion.

"They are line stuff. ".said IY "do
von happen to know whore they come
i'loni?"

I looked him full in the lace when
I spoke, and observed a slight drawing
of the lines above his mouth. When
ho answered me I was sure that he had
thought out a lie and with effori.

"J believe they come from Salz-
burg,.' ' he stammered; "at least I have
heard so."

"That eauld not possibly be," said
I; "the worst emeralds wo have are
the best product of that mine. 1 fancy
thov are from Venezuela."

"Ah, that's the place," said he, "I
remember it now; but J. 'vc a wretched
head for geography."

While he said this tho (rain lo Lon
don steamed out of the railway station,
which is not a slono's throw from Ihr
inn, and he, forgetful of his tale (o me.
sat watching it. unconcernedly. I had
discovered him in a second lie, and I

waited to entrap him to a third with
the practiced pleasure of a cross-e-

aminer.
"Do you sell these slones for Vour

self or as an agent?" 1 risked, assum-
ing some authority as T felt surer of
him. His hesitation in answering was
merely momentary, but it was enough
for my purpose.

"For myself," said ho; and then
with clumsy malailroitne.es he added,
"Thev wore left lo me by my father,
and I have never had the heart to
offer them lo any one. Ml (ell you
whal, though; if you'll give 111c a thou-
sand pounds for Iho pair, hall
keep them."

"That's a long price," said T, "and
if you don 't mind the suggestion, my
dinner's getting cold."

T had spoken thus with the design
of putting him off: but he was undis-guisedl-

an man. and I saw
that I could havo bought the emeralds
from him for live hundred pounds. Mv
hint if such you could call it fell
upon deaf cars'; and he. seeming not
to henr it, continued to arglc-bargl-

but betraying himself in every word he
said.

"Come, now," he cried, "yon don't
want to be hard upon me; give me a
check for five hundred and send the
balance jo Brighton in a week if you
find them as good as vou think. That's
a fair offer, isn't it?"

"The offer is fair enough," said I,
"but you forget, that T did not come
here, to .buy emeralds, f am in Pang-bourn- e

to catch chub, as you saw this
aflornoou.'" '

"I'm afraid T can't agree lo that."
he replied with n laugh: "I did not see
you catch chub this afternoon 1 saw
you miss three."

"The bait is poor," T said meaning-
ly; "fish aro as canny as men, and
don't lake pretty things if they think
there's a hook in them."

This 1 gave him with such a stare
that ho rose .up suddenly from his
chair, and. having made a bungling
parcel of his jewels, went off by him-
self. He had to pass my window as he
left the inn, and as he crossed tho road
I called after him, saying;

"You'll be losing your train to Lon-
don."

"Be d d to that!" said he; and
with such a salute he turned the angle
of the road, and lost sight of him.

But I thought much of his emeralds
through the night, both in my walk
across tho old wooden bridge to Whit-
church, when the river lay dark and
gloomy with the sough of the breeze
in the reeds and sedge-grass- ; and
again as 1 lay in the old wooden "best
bed" of the inn. and contemplated the
"sampler" which bore witness (0 Iho
energy of one dune Atkins, whoso
work it was. By what chance had the
man found mc out? Whence came his
seedy clothes and his jewels' Who
was the prettv woman who had gone
up from the hard with him? He had
come by the slones fraudulently, of
course: had the case been different he
would havo sent them fo London to
a house of substance, and there got his
price for them. At one time I felt that
it lay upon me to advise the police in
Reading of the offer 1 had received; at
another there came some regret for
the stones, and nt the manner of his
departure. The season had been one of
emeralds. I could have sold the pair
he had at some profit, and, as my greed
told mc, I could have sbouglit them
cheap. At the end of it T fell asleep
to dream that I rowed to Maplcdurhnm
111. an emerald boat, and that a man
with cinernld eyes slecrcd mc abomin-
ably.

On the next day. miile early in the
morning, 1 set out in a dogcart for
Heading, having a rendezvous with
Barisbroko at the Kennel's month,
whence we were to start for a dav'ssport upon that river. My
drivo, look me by the old Buthrond,
turning to the let t midway up tho vil-
lage street; but I hud not gone vcrv
lar upon the Reading road before 1
saw the handsome woman tho wife, aa
I assumed, of the velvet-coate- man-n- ow

dressed with exceeding poorness,
and carrying a heavy bag toward the
biscuit town. At this point the sun
beat early upon the sandy wav with n
shimmer of while and mislv liglit, which
promised great heat of tho fore-
noon; there was scarce a quiver of
wind In the woods lo tho left of ine, andI did not doubt that walking was agreat labor. Vet. when T reined in the
cob,. and asked Ihc woman if at least
I might not carry her bag to Keud-ui- g

aud leavo it for her, sho thanked
me somewhat curtly. I thought, andevidently resented any notice of herdifhculty. It occurred to me, as f drove
on, that the man, who had been withher on the previous day, had really loft
by tjic last train for London; hut 'when
I came into. Heading, and was about, to
cross the High sprout, to reach Farlcih,
I saw tho name Benjamin Wain Htiper-M-ribe-

above a little chemist's .shop,
and i Ktmrw.il at once. 1 know that a

country tradesman will gossip like a
fishwife, and I asked the man for some
preparation which he could not possibly
tind in Iho pharmacopoeia, and so began
to feel my ground.

"Vuu'ro well ahead of Iho limofi
here," said I, looking at his show-
case, which was woefully destituto of
drugs. "1 shouldn't have thought that
vou 'd bo asked for tabloids in a place
like Heading. ' '

."Oh, but we are." said he, readily;
"it's a wonderfully advanced (own. is
Rending you won't, gel much in Re-

cent, streel which is' not; hero. I 've
lived in Heading all my life and seen
changes, sir, indeed 1 have."

" You know most of Ihc people
then?" said 1, wilh a purpose.

"Ay," said he, " 'vo born and
bnriiid a many, so lo speak; seen
children grow Lo men ami women, and
men and women grow to children you
wouldn't, think it, perhaps!"

"No," said 1, vou don't, show it;
bul your reputation, if may sav so,
goes 'beyond this place. I was in Pang-bourn-

"yesierdav," where 11 tall, yellow-huire-

man was speaking of vou; who
is he, I wonder.'"

"A tall, yellow-haire- d man!" he ex-
claimed, putting his finger in tho cen-
ter of his forehead as if in aid of
memory; "I. didn't know there s

such in Reading. A tall, yellow let me
see. now "

"You sold him some tabloid of
perhaps that will help

to his identification?'"' said 1.
"Ah, now J know 3011 'rc wrong."

said he; "there's only 0110 man within
five miles of here who uses that stuff,
and he hasn't got yellow hair ha, ha,
he hasn't got any at all."

"Who is he?' 1 asked with growing
curiosity.

"Why. old .Tabcz Ladd, the miser.
ouL at Yore Park; he takes that s'tuff
for his heart, sir. Wonderful weak
heart he has, too; but he hasn't got
yellow hair no, I may say with con-
viction that he has no' hair at all."

I had learnt all J needed, for the
mere mention of tho name Jabez Ladd
was sufficient for me. At the man's
words a whole freshet of ideas .seemed
to rush to my mind. I. had known the
miser for years as one of tho hardest
jewel buyers in tho country; 1 had
sold him thousands of pounds' worLh
of sluff; I had hoard the slraiigest tra-
ditions of his astounding meanness and

l. They even said that he for-
bade himself a candle after dusk, and
that his faro was oatmeal and brown
bread; while he lived in a house which
would not have been a poor retreat for
a millionaire. This I knew, but the
words of the apothecary had made other
things clear to mc one. that the yellow-

-haired man had got his emeralds in
a box which must have come into
Ladd 'h bonne, since lie alone in the
neighborhood took tabloids ' of nitro-
glycerine; anothert tho man's very
shabbiness and obvious shuffling pointed
very strongly to the conclusion I hat he
should be watched.

Cff theso things was I sure as T met
Barisbrokc, aud I turned them over in
my mind often during the moderatesport of (he forenoon and after. Xo
that 1 had any troublesome friendship
for Ladd. who was no sort of a man
to think about; yet I could not forgot
hat he was a buver, and it scorned

both wise and likely lo be profitable
to wain him. Possiblv I had reared a
fine supers! ruct ure of suspicion upon
a, more llimsy basis of projndieo; but
111 any case T could do no harm, J

thought, and might sell the old scoun-
drel a parcel of jewels in tho attempt.
U is house as I then knew, lay over
bv the hills of Cavorshani; and I re-
membered that I. could lake it bv a
circuitous ronto which would brin-r- ' moto Pangboiirne, after I had passed
through Map ledurham ami Whitchurch.

11 the end, I resolved at least to socthe old mnii; and when 1 had dinedat a ridiculously early hour with Bans,
broke. crowed the river by the whitbridge, and in thirty minutes I was atthe gte of Yore Hull.

I am no archaeologist . and have nnexceed ignly poor eye for a building:
mil my hrsl impression of Hiis hallwas a pleasing one. Jt is true that

the wooden gate of the drive was
broken down, and I he garden land be-
yond it nothing but, a tangle o'f sway-
ing grasti, thistle and uiidorgrowth. pre-- .

paring one for poor Ihings to come; bul
the house itseir was a massive and even
a grand attempt at a lowered and

structure, built in stout stone
with .Norman windows, and the pretense
of a keep, which gave strcngtli to its
air of nuliquify. When I came, near to
il. saw that' many of the gargoyles
hail fallen from llm roof of the loft
wing, which seemed lo be unfinished,
ami the parapet was broken away and.
decaying ;tbove lhe.por.ch; while and
I his was even more singubtr I here did
not hccjii a single curtain lo Hie house.
It was now upon the hour of seven,
and a glimmer of sunlight, shiniu" redly
upon the latticed casements lit up the
facade with a greater brilliance than
one looks to see out of Italy. 'I'her.o
wore rooks circling anil cawing in the
great elms bv the moat which ran round
three sides of the house; I cnulil hear
the baying of a hound in the court-
yard by the stables but of man .or
woman I saw imlliing. though rang

the great bell thrice, and birds fled from
the eaves at the clatter, and the rab-
bits that had sporlcd by the thicket,
disappeared in the warren.

Some minutes after the third ring,
and when 1 was preparing to drive off
and leavo .labcz Ladd lo his own af-
fairs, the stablo door opened, and a girl
came out, dressed, it. seemed lo 111c,
curiously, in a smart white frock; but
with untidy hair, though much of it;
and an exceedingly pretty face, which
had been tho prettier for a littlo scour-
ing. The creature had groat dark eyes
like a grisettc of Bordeaux: and wicn
she saw me, stood swaying upon her
feel, and laughing as sh bit at her
apron strings, as though my advent was
an exceeding- - humorous thing. Then
she said:

"Js it Mr. Ladd you're wanting?"
I told her Unit, it was.
"You'll not be a country man?" she

asked.
"I'm from London," said T. "and

1113-
- name is Bernard Sutton. Tell Mr.

Ladd that .I'll not keep him five min-
utes."

"There's no need," said she, sim-
pering again; "he's been since
the milk."

"Li bod!" cried J. amazed.
"Yes," said she. "it's over late for

company; but if yo'll write something
I'll run up with it; the housekeeper's
always sick."

Sho seemed (0 think that all this
was a good joke, and wondered, I doubt
not, that I did Jiot simper at her again.
1 was on the very point of whipping
up the nag and leaving such a curious
household, when 0110 of the lauding win-
dows went up with a creak, and Land
himself, with a muffler round his throat,
was visible.

"What d ryo want in my "grounds?"
he ronred. "Here, 3'ou "hussy, what
are yo chattering there for? thought
I was asleep did ye ha!"

"Good evening, Mr. Ladd," said 1,
quietly; "I'm sorry, but L appear to
havo disturbed you. I 'vu a word for
3'ou '10 ear. if '11 como down."

"Hullo." cried he. in his cracked
and piercing Voice; "why, it's you, is
it ,'jegad, J though you wero the butcher!
What's your business? I'm billing in
bed, as 3011 can sec."

"J can't shout," said I, "and 1113'
business is private."

t " Won't it wait?" he snarled. "You
haven't como to sell mc anything?"

f'J don 'I sell stuff in the"' street,"
said J. "Come down and 'T '11 talk lo
you. But if .you don't want to hear-w-ell,

go to bed."
His. curiosity got tho better of him

at I his point, nnd ho snapped out ( ho
words. "I'm coming down." and then
disappeared from the window. Bqt
he had no intention of opening the
front door, as I fpund prc..ntlv, when
of a sudden ho appeared at a casement
upon the ground Ikor, aud resumed the
conversation.

"You're not asking after my
health." Raid he. "bul I'll let vou
know that I'm eat up with cold; can

ye have done wilh it straight off?"
"Yes," said I. leaning over from the

dogcart lo spare my voice. "Do 3'0if
know a tall matr with yellow hair who's
got two emeralds to si:ll ?" '

At those, words .hfs face whitened
in the sunlight, and hcopencd his great,
mouth to speak, but no aound came.
Then quickl.v a small box .from
his pocket, such. asl had. seen in tho
lifinds of (he velvet-coale- 111:1.11, and
took a tabloid from it. -

"I'll be nbour. letting you in," said
he. as he wcjit.'to shut down life case-
ment. --

But. I said, " T lliiuk not; there's a
drivo of-liv- dh-Ic- lo Whitchurch, be-

fore" ine. and this Jiorsc I rips. '"V" Fur the love jf flod." cried ho, sud-
denly, pulling off a.11 ' sclf-rcs- l raint.
"don't go till. I've heard you man
my Jiff-- tn.iy depend upon il."'" How'sahaVJ." sJiid; I.

" I 'm going Mo It'll van," said he;
"and il .ve'll stav we"Il cracki bofl.10
of port logethen ' ..

"

He. whetted 103 curiosit.v nffw, nnd
presently hoard hilu uHg'gitig tt Iho

.pretty girl who lhWt fcfirsr.grp'etyd 111c.

'

After that he threw the stable door
wide open, and dressed only, as 1 could
see, in a loose dressing-gow- n and a
pair of carpet slippers, he Ted Hie horse
to a stall that hail half of a roof; cry-iu- g

lo the maid to get her down to the
house of a man he named, there to beg
a feed of corn and the loan of a bo3.
But while he was doing it, ho shivered
incossantl.y, and seemed eaten up with
fear.

"You appear lo think that I'm put-
ting up with you," said I, when T heard
his orders; "there's no need to look
after the nag 1 shan 't be here ten
minutes. "

"Not ten minutes!" he exclaimed,
still with quavering voice. "Oh, but
vou will when you've heard mv talk.
Would you see 111c murdered?'"'

I did not answer, being in the main
amused at his attempts to get the
horse out of the trap, and particularly
lo unbuckle the vciy sHff hclly-ban-

Tho girl- - had gone tripping oil" with
herself to tho village, as T thought; but
though at that, time I had no intention
of staying boyond an hour with him. I

unshaftocl the animal myself, and teth-
ered the beast to the rickety manger,
throwing my own rug across his loins:
then 1 followed Ladd through a blucli
and smoko-wnslio- d kitchen to a dingy
apartment near the hall, and, the place
being shuttered, he kindled a common
paraffin lamp, which might have cost a
shilling, but would have been dear at
two.

"Til be gelling the port," said he.
casting a wistTul glance, at me, hoping
perhaps, that I should decline his invi-
tation lo a glass, "you'Jl not mind re-
freshment after .your drive?"

"Thanks; you may be sure 1 won't "
said I: and while he was gone, tum-
bling down the passage, I saw that his
dining-roo- had once been a line apart-
ment, d and spacious; and
that ancestors, whese rubicund jowls
spoke of "two-bottle- " men, now
seemed to survey the economy bolow
with agony unspeakable. "For the rc3t,
there was little in the room but

Victorian chairs m mahogany,
and a pinno with a high back, such as
our grandmothers played upon.

When Ladd came .back ho had a
bottle 111 his hand. smiled openlv
when I saw that .it was a pint; bul he
decanted it with a fine show of gen-
erosity, and pushing a glass to mc, tookup the matter which interested him atonce.

"Where did you see my nephew?"
he asked, while I sipped the wine with
satisfaction; "it'll havo been in Lon-
don, per Imps?"

"I saw him if he was vour nephew
at Pangboiirne last nigl'it," said I:"he had a pretty woman witJi him. and

wanted to sell me two emeralds."
"That must have boon the wifo he

married in San Francisco," criod he,"but she has no sinecure; you didn'thear that 1 paid his passago abroadlast spring after he'd robbed mo of a
thou wind? Well, and it was emeralds
ho v?iitcd to sell you?"

"Two of the finest I lunc eer seen,"

said I, "and matching perfect lv.
The. import of the emeralds had e -

dentl'Y. been lost upon him until
limer but now of a sudden Kp rcalizou
that ho-

- might bo concerned in MiQ

business, and ..his ngrtation w ,r0;
ne.wod. " I wonder wMm't emCTii ds 103

were;?" he naked, as of- - '
' li !

turning to me, he exclaimed.
come upstairs wilh mc. a minute

He did not wait for mc to answer,
but led the way up bare ?to.ne steps
to a lauding, off which thoro led two
passages, and in a big and 'I'H'om-fortabl- o

bedroom lwi 8howcd me three
safes, one a. little one ychw.U ho

opened, and took therefrom a case
containing aoveri emeralds ol .1 sue
and quality ajlpnrnllv similar Lo the
two T had seen at Paugbournc. But
when.he gnr them lo mo to examine
I sav."-- l once thai live of them were,

genuine and two were false.
"Well." nnid he. after T had ooked

al'thcm long, and closcb'. "how do you
like thorn?"' . .,J said T: .u"I. like them enough.
least, J like five of. them, .but Ihc
other 1 wfT are glass. ' ' "

, ,
' At' this he criod, "Oh. my God!

and clutched the stones from me with
' the .IremWing fingers of a madman.

'Whcn-h- had seon'thcni for himself
boing judge enough to follow 1110 111

mv. conclusions he began 'to roar out,

oaths ''and complaints most, pitifully,
cursing his nephow as T have, never
heard a man cursed before or since,
lij niv'aiideavor fo calm him, T asked

,h'ow it could possibly bo that this
ho feared had go! .access lo hm

safe; "but he poured out, ouly an in-

coherent talc, bogging mc to send tor
the police then not to leavo him, thon
falling to prophecy, and declaring thai
ho would be murdered bet ore the
month was out. Tt was altogether the
most moving sight I have oyer seen
pointing strongly to tho conclusion thai
the. man was mad; and, in fact, where,
his inwels were concerned, sanity was
n(Vl his strong point.

'Bv and bv he "got suflicienl reason
to toll mo fhat'lic had the administra-
tion of some of his nephow 's properly,

' and t hai," in his work ho had first fallen
foul of a man, headstrong, vindictive,
by no means honest, and, in some
moods, dangcroiis. Yet, even Knowing
his relative's charncter and Iho threats
he had urgod against him, .ho could,
not toll how the safe was broken, or
by what, moans tlic emeralds bad
gone. He was not even aware I hat his
nephew was in England; and , I had
been the lo bring intelligence ot
his coming. , I asked him, naturalh',
if these two stones reprcsontod the
wholo of his loss, and at that lio fell
off again to his raving, but look two
keys of fhc-larg- safes from a- secret
drawer in L.ho smaller as'T could sec,
and bogan to'pour upon the faded bed-

cover a wealth of treasure which might
have .bought, a .city." 'Here wore rubies
of iufinite perfection, diamonds set in
a hundred shapes, rop.es of pearls,
boxes of opals, br'acclots of every
known patlorn, rings scarce to bo
numbered. aigrettes,- - necklaces in
short, such a stnpendonK sltow that tho
darlc and dingy bedroom wns lighted
with wondrous' light, a d rays
flashing up from the J)od, until the
wholo place seemed touched with, a
wand, and changed to a chamber of a
thousand colors. "Before tho bod of
jowols the old man stood chattering
nnd moaning; now bathing, as it wero,
in the gems, now letting them ripplo
over his hands, or addressing lendor
endearmonts to them, or clutching them
with nervous avidity, as though ho
feared even my companionship.

Tn the midst of this strange scene,
and while wc were both held spell-houn-

by tho wondrous vision of
wealth, a sudden exclamation drow tho
miser from his cmplo.ymont. It came
from tho girl who had been sent, to
the village, sho now standing in the
doorwa.y of the bedroom, and crying,
"Oh, good Lordl" as sho saw the glit-
ter of the gems. But Ladd turned
upon her at, the words, and grasped her
by the wrisfs, cr3'ing out, as he had
cried when first ho knew that he was
robbed.

"You huss3" he hissed, bending her
by the arms backward almost to the
floor; "what do '0u watch me for?
Wljal do j'ou mean bj' coining hero?
Where aro tho emeralds .yon havo stol-
en? Tell mc, wench; do .you hear? Tell
me. or I shall hurt f"

He held her in so firm a grasp that
T feared she would suffocate, and went
to pull him off, at which action ho
turned to cry out against' me; but the
anger had pla.ycd upon him so that hp
fainted suddcnl3' all across the bed, and
amongst, the jewels. The girl, whom ho
had forced upon the floor, now rose

I3, and said:
"Did ye ever sec the like of him?
but I'll make hi 111 pav for it! Oh,

you needn't look, he's that way often.
He'll come to in a minute; "but ho
won't find mo in tho house tomorrow
wages or no wages."

"Do what you like." T cried to her,
angrily, "but don't chatter. Have vou
got an3' brand3- - in the house7"

"Brandy! and for him!" said she,
arranging hor dress, which ho had lorn."Is it me thai should be running for
thatl"0t

1 knW it; branc,y' 1 likc

"Then leave the room," T exclaimed,
imperatively; and with that she wenton, banging the door behind her. and
I was alone with the man and his
.icwcis. I think it was the strangc.sL
situation I have ever known. Some
thousands of pounds' worth of gemsay scattered upon the cuverJet, upon
the sheets, and even upon the enrpot.
Ladd himself lay liko the figuro upona tomb, while and motionless: therewas only the light of a common paraff-in lamp; and throe parts of the roomlay m darkness. My first thought wasfor tho man's life, and remembering

foiccd brandy botwoen his clenchedtcclh, and laid htm flat upon his backIn a few moments there was a per-ceptible, though very quick beat of hispulse, and after (hat. when ho had tuk- -

Jno of Jhc spirit, he opened his
but I forbade him roughly, and gath-ering up his gems I bundled them inthe greater safe, and, turned the kevupon them. He, however, watched mewith glazing eyes, scarce being able forack of strength to utlcr 'a wor ; ute motioned for mc to give him tand this he placed under the Slow or his bed. and fell presently i5to

siiou.a mention that it
tUoVon Sofe',eUn d' TaS,

had
1

got thejewels into h,s safe for him, and he "5a!
s coping: but where tho bewitchingwas I. did not know; or whatwas the value, of th0 old man's fe rsabout his nephew. H was clear to
abirbv' thel

robbed, proS:
immediato agency of thegirl who acted as his servant; itwas equally obvious tiothat T had al-ternative but to stay by him oven ifprospect of probable b' us ncss in thefuture had not moved mc lo , so

crinHiS rjl"S irm ljv the flick--- ?

'''Closed to
t. , .,nJ',V1ro?8,nff-ro- leading fro m

a sofa; and when
icVIU-,-

' VTnuV.V!3clf mt pa'
regard him, slept

ensib-- , and (hat his pulse w;itiSr
intermittent nor faint, r took mfc
off nnd lay down upon the harilhair unliquity which wruj tifaHfor a bed. .Strange lo say ii--

hour r fell into a dreanilcB8 jJB
was heavy with fatiguc'.jiB

walked many hours irpon thclBbank: but, when 1 awoko, tfierH.utterly dark, and the sr.rcatnB
dying man rang in my cars, .BIn moments of emergency Kdividualilv asserts itself lreni3B
tions. I a m'somewhat stolid nnfll.
subject or panics, and I rcmeBi
this particular occasjon, thatK.act was to 'draw on mv hoots VE
liberal ion. .and even "to tnrnHS
tags carefully before I struck VmC
and got a sight of the 8cen(r
re.niomber so well, though TnanxrtBr
have passed since its hapnonirfi'tBf
I had light. I. found &M
the door' of his safe, whicKB
but there was-- a deep crInt3on nhtS
his shirt, and he -- no longer hBvoico lo scream. Tn fact, ho waSP
then; and presently he fell nrm!l
a deep gasp, and I know tlm" Jf.lend. In the same iriBtrtnl ,ishadow, as-o- f a man,
and tho flicker of the liVhf.TMi
the ma (eh went out tho "hcnWl
chamber swung upon Its hiniMl
the .assassin rmsscd from the r,fsow, Ladd had scarcely fallenr was in the dark passage liflwith greal lensioii of tlin caflWsound of the hiding man's fnHBut the place was as still as thaSP
and then there e'anVo upon rn'M
horrid I bought, that l.ho fplbir;
with 1110 about the room's HaXpresent lv would servo nie Hiserved I ho ol her. Cold with feaS
possibility, I struck a match aWvanced along the passage, tisinsIBI
box ol lucifors in the attempt' '
corner I came sudden- - upon a'iflnnd as the light, died away tlHmg .eyes shot up glances "to miiH
a man snraug out. flashing a uHjhc air. but rushing past mo, n9ing like the wind toward tho iBwing t he unfinished one. 80 gB
ho go that I saw nothing of hbV
and it seemed scarce a momcntB
1 heard a door open, and anoth'eA
cry. followed by a splnshing ofH
and utlcr silence. xB

This second erv fook, I thinlfl
litllc norvc T hnd left, and whB
echo of it was still in the rjH
my last match went. out. Tjjgl
was now black with utibrokoB
uess; every step that I took ifiH
to reach mysterious siairs ancllme staggering: but at last a"Spatch of moonlight from a corll
con raged mo to go on. and I.'H
tho soot where the man hadtlH
pcared. At that point a noorjl
and banged upon its hinges, ;b
whito light coining through it
mo from tho fate of him vrho bH
before. It showed mc at a gltol
the door wns built, in a side ofM
finished wall of tho wing, antl tH
man, who evidently hnd mistakB
tho entrance to the back iBwhich T saw a few feet further B
crashed down fifty feet into tklbelow, carrying, 'as T supnoieM
plunder in I115 hands. Then I koiH
meaning of the gurgling cry'aiB
horrid thud, and1 terror scemed-ftr-

mo to my ver3 marrow.
ITow 1 got out of l.hcJhouso pBl

know lo this dny. Thrico "I raB
circuit of winding corridor only.B
m3'self again .before the rnokiB
Ladd's bod3' lay in tho circle ofB
light which the window focifpeB
the safe; thrice T reached door&B
seemed to give access to tho juS
led only into gloomy shnttorcthBI
bcrs, where curious shapes of tBI
low ra3's came throngh thi'B
crevices. At last, however, I iBI
Ihc frows.y kitchen, and tho yarBJ
stood a "minulc to brcatho th'Bf
night air, and to think what
done; whither first to go; to vlM
appeal. The whine of a voicd'frB
stable seemed to answer mc. I'B
the roofless shanty, and tbero'fooB
dark-c.ye- girl sitting upon s'jH
earden roller, and quivering u&H
limb. She, loo, was dressed,
accompany the man who thenlsjjH
moat, T did not doubt, but,'B
first sight, of mc she started'iB
blanched face, and clinging tojf
cried: "Take me awa, oh. nB
take mc awav from it!" andSfl
incoheren(.y she muttered jhat'B
innocent, and protested it in a'jflfl
phrases. T saw a flush of Ca
upon her bab.vish face as sbsH
and it occurred to mo whenl'rB
ling the horse to tho dog-cnr- t tH

was unmistakably prctt3'f nnitB
customaiy occupation was. not tlH
housemaid. But T onty- - said to

"Keep anything you have to'B
the police. J am going to fotcbB
And with I hat T drove offoo;B
T saw of mj' lady showed bcrjB
sat moauing on the straw,. j"H
tumbling down her shoulder JB
face buried in her hands. '

The trial of this woman,
acquittal by the nury, are "lmoiiibcrcd iu Cavershani; ?orjB
mj'Slcrv of Jabez Ladd's Jc5jH
their disappearance by run' JBiufrcquont topic for alciiouscs.Tpi
became of tho precious ston'SpB
Arthur Vernon Ladd, tho
nephew, took from the safewjBl
night he murdered his uncIo. oJB
alone knows and that is mysMBB
pcoplo of the town will tc'l yBJ
tho moat was dragged and
with no results. I mysclr Msl
body of the murderer the VHI
coated man of Pangboiirne;
though at least, a couple of. upw
pounds worth of jewels

the safe, there was not H
them about him, or lo be fouiM!
the concrete bottom of the WB
which ho had dropped with t&K
of Ladd fresh upon his lianas-- . VR
the police searched tho fiir'.T"BBl
was Rachel Peters, she "Bboxes; cquall.y in vain the
was ransacked from top to SBi
The thing was a blaelc niysteryjj
gossip, not qnlv for the inns sjBi
houses, but fo'r the couuty.
port of it spread even to AroTUBj
to this moment it has rerna"JB

The towels being undiscoej
Ladd having boon niurdercdBK
knowledge by his nephew, r
Rachel Pel era, whs, as ,1 lav0 JEcharged. She returned
for her boxes, and immcdtatci;M
pcared from the knowledge "lcounly. Teu months later IJKdancing on the stage of au opg
in Florida, and sho wasweap
of the seven emeralds which H
lost. The spectacle seemed ..Bto mc thai T sought her ""'.JKthe acts, and found her a9lfnJB
and verve as a Parisian soiibniB
did she disguise anything flHtelling me everything over 1-- E

with, a relish and a sparklo ?JKastounding to sec. B1
"Yes," said she but

stor.y in plain words, for herlB
telling it is not to be '"jiB"T had known A'ernon Ladd MBI doubt if there was a worifBEurone; .but I was frighteneuM
and 1 entered old Ladd's BorvjM

Continued on Following flB


